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Pr/'». I,androarkctKeetoo,IacKc, ^ ^ 

Falf* D o ib jfor it is woith the Uttmng to, there nine in Buck, | 
rointliatltokitheeof, | 

Vrwt Sojtwo more already* i 

^mlf. Their points being broken. !; 

7>oin, Downetelllus hole,. j- 

Began to giiie me groundebut I followed me cIofc,came i; 
in, foot, and hand, & with a tliought,leuen of tlie eleucn I paid. ^ 
Prw.O monftrouslcleuen Buckrom men grow nc outoftwoi 
F(*yiBut as the dcuil would haue ir,three nusbeoottenknaucs 
in Kendall grecne came at my backe, and let diiue at me, font 

vvaslbdai-ke, Hal,that thOucould’ft not fee tliy hand. 

: Thefe lyes are like the father that begets the, groffe as 

a mountaine,opcn, palpable. Why thou clay-brajn’d giits,tIiou 

knotty-dated foole,riiou horclbnoblcene grcafie tallow-catdi, 

Yalf. What,art tliou mad? art thou mad? is not the trueth tlie 

Why.how could’il thou know thefe men in I^cnM 
green, whe it was fo darke thou could’ft not fee thy haii<}.^cqme 

tell vs your realon.What fayeftthou to this ? 

Pew. Come your rcalbn,lacke, your reafon. 

• What,vponcompalfion^ Zoundes, and Iwereatthe 

ftrappido,or all die raekes in the w orldeyl would not tel you on 
commilfion. Giiie youareafon on compulfion? if 
ksplktie as blackibcrries,! would giue no man a rcafon vpon 

‘TS/bcn.Iongcr g.JWe of tWsf.nAe, Tius | 

coward, this bedprelfer , tins librle-batke-breaker, this g . 

bdlpi2zd,youftockfin.:Oforbreatl.tovW^ 

youail«syard,youn.cath,youbovvcar»,youv.kW^^^^^ 

halb.tiredthy lelfcin bafecoparifons, heave me fpeake ... 

Pr/«. We two faw you foure fef on toure,5c 

were maftet s of their wcalth.-marke nowdiovv aplainc 
putyou downcd'cn did wee two fer on you foure, j. 




of I^ctiry the fimE 

ivordc,oiitfac’t you from y our pnzei, tSo haue it>y can fhc w 

it you here m die houfeiand Falllalfre,you carried y ouf guts 
wayas niihbly.wtli as qiuckc dextcmic,& foard toTiberc.y,and 
lHlrunandroafe,as eucr Iheard Biil-calf;Whatallaueaittbou 
to hackc thy flvofd as tJiofe lialt done? Sc then fay it was in fight* 
Whattrickc? what dcuice ? whatflaiting jiole ca.nft thou, now 
'find odt^ to.hide.theetToro thisibpcn and apparajit fliames ,, .. 
Pww.Gciric, let’s hearKlacke, vyhat dicke haft thou now? • ! 
Fa/fi- By the Lord , 1 knew y cc as .well as hce that made pe. 
jWhy, hcare you, my malfcrsj.wasitfor me, to kill tile heireap- 
parant: (houid 1 tunic vpon.the truePrincef why,tliouknow- 
am as valiant,.as Hercules : ;Hiit, beware uiftiucf, thelyon 
wiUnot tbucii thetrue Prince, inftin£f is a greatiwtteiv' 1 was 
acovvardoninftind-.I (hall thmke the better o.f rny felfe,and 
thee, during my life; I , foravaliantlyon, and thou, for a true 
Prince; but, by tJic Lord, lads, l am glad you hane tlie money, 
HoftelTc, dap to die doores, watclvtb night ,ptay tomorrow, 
ga!Ia^ts,lads,boyes, hearts of gold, all die tides . of goo.dleilow- 
ihip come to you. What, fhall we bee merrie, lhall we hauc 
aplay extempore? ' ; , ; ^ i 

■ Pw».Contcnt.aiuddieargumcntfhallbe,thyrimningaway'* 

A, no more of that,Hali&< tjijouibueffc 
Ho^O lefu, my Lord dxe Prinee L : . . : : . • ? /.a. ; 
Tna.How now,myladythe Iiofteircjwhatjaiftthbu tonlc^t 
‘ Ho.Marry,my L.thcreis a noblc'^man of the court, at dborc, 
would fpeake with y ou : he fay cs, he coines from your Fa thc{> 
, Giue him asmuch, as will make huii d rciy all man , and 
jfend him backe againe to my'mothcr,.n . . 

frf/.WIiatmanerof mariishc?: • , ^ 

//d. An old man. ' 

F4/. What doth grauitie out of his bed at.midniglit? Shall I 
giue him his anfwcre? , - 

Pr/». Prethee do,Tackc>.e'<r/.Faith.,andiIefcnd him packing, 

■ ^ Exit. • ‘ ; 

Prw, Now firs, birlady you fought faire , ,fo did you Peto, fo 
tUdypu Bardol, youareUonsto, you ran away yponinftinCf, 
ybii wiH.notCGuclvd)ecruePrince,hofie, 

. when/ faw others runne, . . " 
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